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and there we lay without shelter or fire until
daylight. During the time we looked around
for our dead and wounded .... About
daylight we were supplied with ammunition
and it was expected that we were going to
move forward. But the enemy, thank God, be-
gan to 'sound the bugle for the parley', and
presently we saw moving everywhere white
flags. It was Sabbath morning and we sup-
posed they wanted to bury their dead. But no,
it was unconditional surrender. And then such
a shouting! Our flag was moved from the
breastworks, and in a few minutes our regiment
was informed that the General desired to give
the 2nd Iowa the distinguished honor of mov-
ing into the fort first and of planting our flag
upon the ramparts of their citadel. Here I
wept like a child. We marched in and such a
sight! 25,000 prisoners were there formed to
receive us. Voltaire Twombly, our flag bearer,
unfurled our banner on the walls. But I shall
have to stop. I was struck on my right arm
but it did not hurt me. My cap was shot
through and my head grazed but through the
providence of God I was saved. Thank God!
Let us ever worship Him."80

An interesting letter from John A. Duck-
worth, then second sergeant in Company G, to
the editor of the "home paper" at Bloomfield
gives an account of the same events. It refers